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Retaliation. 


To my good Horse Hamlet. 


On Stella's seizing a pair of Angola Gloves. 


The Excuse. = 5 

To Stella with a Necklace. 

To Jens Wolff Esq. with a Collar of Brawn. 

On a Young Lady's having had her Tooth drawn. 
The Beef Steak. e 

Janus. To the Ladies: 

Bacchus drinking Ariadne. 


Of what Shape do you fancy a Kiss? 


On the Death of Tom Chelsea, a Waterman. 


The Spider. 
Bantry Bay. 
Emma to Edward. 
The Pabling 


Symptoms of Obstinacy. 


A Husband is a growling Animal, 


The Bathing Machine. 

The Golden Rose Inn. 
On Love. T6 | | 
The Refusal. ( Translation.) 2 
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The Four Seasons. (Translation.) — 
The Bacchanalian's Wish. Ditto.) 

The Antelope. TEL Fog FT, Eres | ru 
On the Batavian Monarchy. 4:26 
Jack's Three Wishes. 

Journey from Ramsgate. 

To my Mary on her Birth-Day. 


To Grandmamma. 


; To Capt. and Mrs. Neville, with a Gosse. 


Shooter's Hill. 
Cross Readings. 


| Mrs. Townley's Address to the Ramsgate Volunteers, on her pres 


senting the Colours. 


Dear Mary. 


To the Right Hon. Sir William Scott, Major Commandant of the 


Associated Corps of Civilians. 


&, Rules to be observed at Little Sherwood Ball. 
On the Death of a Child. | 


On my own Birth-Day. 

Totham Magna. 

On the Birth-Day of mr Sister Mrs. 1 
To Caroline. 

On the Death of Mr. Mayhew. 

The Degree of A. B. 


Deaf as a Post. 


The Happy Party at Charlton. | ie 1 


Muswell Hill. 
on Foote' 8 Death. | 


On Miss Cowley's Marriage. r Bel 3021256 0 00 
On Caroline's Birth-Day. | 
On Five New A pothecaries rettling at TY | 
Little Lucy's Dream. 1 85 FFF 


On my Bird. 
The Duett. 


Pipe Papers. 5 


N | 
On my Sister Mrs. Scott's Verses upon her Recoverx. 
New-Years Day. 3 e off a8 


Family Presents. 
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On my Niece Kitty's Birth-Day. „ cz I 
To the Rector of St. Stephen, Walbrook. | 
To my Sister Mrs. Phipps on her r Birth-Day. | | 

The Ramsgate Rose. 

Lydia and Maria. | : 

The Draught-Board: e + 
To James Brooks, Esq. with an Iron Chest. ö 


To my Sister Mrs. Phipps, with a Present 5 Knives and Forks. 
To Sister Kate. | 


Analeptic Pills. 
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On Chests of Tea. ¶ From the Chinere.) 
The Pick-Pocket. Ts "Xo 


Scipio—The Walking Cane, 


On a Quack Medicine with the new Duty upon it 5 
Old Strephon. | - 

On the Death of a Young Lady. 

The Lost Hat. 

The Left-Hand Side. 


Epitaph on a Liar. 

The Difference of Months. 
The Hare. 43 

To Mrs. Lawry. 


Maxims. 


15 N060 


Burgess, Printer, Ramigate. 
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Who to work art so ready, tho' I am oft 1dle— * * * 


In thy walk, trot, or gallop, when didst thou * e RL 


Or a spur to thy side, who art never caught tripping? Fer #3; 1 : 

Does Bob always dress thee well, comb thee, and cur ry 2 | 
I mean as he ought to do, not in a hurry; __ EY” | E = 8 
Does he act as a friend to thee, not as a stranger? : bs TITRE 
Is there hay in thy rack, and good oats in thy manger? _ | - 


With plenty of straw does he make up thy bed? a 
As oft as is proper to water art led? neva Le 


That he ever has done so, Bob makes it his boast; L n; 5th 15 
I'm inclin'd to believe him for HAMLET's np: ghost NY 

Good fare thou shalt have, and kind usage besides, CE — 
Since much I do owe thee for all my sweet rides. £ TT 
With health, noble HAMLET, instruction I've caught,. "3-5 
Which thou from thy Master of old must have brought; : | : 


He gave me a treasure I could not withstand, 


And nought but what's good ever came from his hand; 2 * 
His manners so gentle, his heart free from blame, : 
Thy master of old is a WOLFF * but in name. | 17 

My HAMLET, I tell thee, with thanks for thy pains, b : 
'Tis thou may'st be trusted, not I, with the reins; 
Tho' T bridle thy tongue, yet I fear 'twill be shown 
There still is much need of well curbing my own. 
| The 


Gronda Worry, Es. the Danish Consul, who gave the Horse. 
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The loss of thine eye; tho* a blemish it n Ti OT 


Gives also, good HAMLET, instruction to me; 


And hints to all those, who that blemish deride, 


That tho” they have two eyes, they have @ blind aide. 
Thro' the journey of life let us keep the right r d 


Tho' heavy our burthen, support well the load * Qs >: 


Up-hill work we shall have, and rough ways we shall find; © 8 
But, still jogging on, we shall leave them behind. 

Yet think not, brave HAMLET, the rest of thy ae 
(With merit entitled to much better lays) 


Shall be spent in hard work; or that in thy old age 


Thou shalt gallop and trot, or shalt pant thro” a stage; 
Faithful servants, like thee, should find rest at the last, 
Not die in the harness, when labour is past; 

A friend thou hast, HAMLET, a judge of true merit, 
Who often hath prais'd both thy beauty and spirit; 
Thy good points and temper to CRICKITT Þ are known 
His notice is gain'd, and his care will be shown— 
SMYTH'S HALL will receive thee, whenever we part, 
Those lovely rich meadows will cheer thy old heart ; 
From whip and spur free, thou shalt roll in fine 2 
RNejoicing, good HAMLET, thy labour is over— 
Whilst I, not ambitious, nor greedy of pelf, 


Some quiet retreat shall seek out for myself. 


C. ALEXANDER Cnickrrr, Esq. M. P. of Smyth's Hall, Essex. 


2 


on STELLA. ceizing 4 Pair of Aveo GLoves. 


DEAR STELLA once was wond'rous cold, 


Her lovely little hand was shiv'ring; 
Out Cupid flew, for Love is bold, 


With Gloves quite warm, for he was quiv'ring; 


Angola's stripes, which caught her eyes, 
Such fleecy comfort could bestow, 
She seiz d at once the friendly prize, 8 Pt J 


And, cherish'd thus, began to glow.— 


Thus STELLA, of the world the pride, | | 3 
Was favour'd by the Gods above, | 2 
: While Love, exulting, archly cry'd, 


«© STELLA and I are Hand and Glove!” 


Burgess, Printer, Ramsgate. 
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THE EXCUSE. 


On a beautiful YOUNG Lapy's being in Bed at ten 


o'clock on a fine Summer's Morning. 


* 


SHOULD BELLA every morning rise 


Early to greet the eastern sun, 


The lustre of her brilliant eyes 


Might check the course he meant to run: 


The soaring Lark, with warbling throat, 


No longer would his mate rejoice, 


But own her far superior note. | . 
And drop at her melodious voice : 


The Lili and the blushing Nose 
At BELLA's charms would hide their head, 
And their bright hues no more disclose, 


But wish her still to keep her bed: 


Oh then, fair ISABEL, indulge, N 
While Nature's works we all revere, 
I this plain truth will now divulge 


Thy beauty might too oft appear. 


1 Burgess, Printers Ramsgato. 
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TO STELLA, 


With a NECKLACE, on which was the Pi To the E 
Initial of the Author 8 Name. 


1 


| WW nr on her neck, „ careless ease, 
Shall dwell this happy Chain, 
Where monarchs, oh, 'twould monarchs please, 


May sigh to rest in vain; 


Then J too that proud honour share, 
And cry in warmest glee, | 
If 'tis not Love that plac'd me there, 
'Tis Friendship to a T. 8 


But Love and Friendship now may sport, 
Since Age thus whispers Youth, 
As your Esteem is all I court, 


« ] say that T is Truth.” 


Oh then what happiness I gain, 
And real joy to think, 


While purest FRIENDSHIP forms the Chain, 
TRUTH rroets every Link. 
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TO JEN 5 WOLFF. ESQ. 
SHERWOOD HOUSE, 


| With a Collar of CANTERBURY Braun. 


THAT « Pine does wonders,” we are told, 


And why not Brawn too I would ask? 
It makes us BRAWNY, tho' we're old, 
Can more be done by any flask? 


Wine makes us choleric or crusty, 
And Brawn too rises into COLLAR; 

If 'tis right Oxford, never musty— 
Yet Canterbury beats it hollow. 


But shall we married men dare venture 
| To shew our wit about the Braun? 
Tf Wit, for once, our heads should enter, 
| We naval take care, Sir, of the Horn. 


But, who's afraid? Serve up the Brawn— 


With mustard keen enrich your plate, 


Nor oil and vinegar e'er scorn, 


And glib it down at any rate. 


25 4 ( 9 a ) 


Then shiver, souse, and glib again, 
Till the fill'd stomach crave no more; 
And Prudence, ever in our train, 


Cries © To a WOLFF be not a Boar,” 


This but a luncheon will afford 

To Sherwood's gay and charming party; 
While Christmas greets the ative board, 
Where Beauty reigns with Friendship hearty. 


Let Beauty reign with lovely smiles, 
Let Friendship cheer, and Wit delight, 
Let Love, which every care beguiles, 


Long hail the day, and bless the night. 


Burgess, Printer, Ramsgati, 
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On a Youxs Lady's having had her Tooth drawn, 


SHALL Pain dare to dwell in a mouth that's s0 sweet, 
Which Friendship and Love can impart! 
The Traitor, in irons, shall fall at her feet, 


While Grief I'd expell from her heart; 


Let Pain then be banish'd for Joy in its stead, 
As far as the North from the South; _ 
This T'ooth was the only bad thing in her head, 


Or that ever came out of her mouth. 


Burgess, Printer, Ramegate, 
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'Y ou may talk of your Pontacs, or Dollys, or tavern, 

For Sans Souci comfort they're dull as a cavern.— 

If a tender Beef-Steak for your Saturday's dinner, | 
Not thick from the rump, and which should not be thinner; 
If a snug little parlour-like house-keeper's store-room, 
With a pleasant quartetto, who would not wish more room; 
If done to a turn, hissing hot on your plate, 

From off the groov'd gridiron never to wait; 

If the Shredded Chalotte shall e'en add to the got, 

While another good slice, with fine fat, is in view; 

If a friend at your elbow points out a nice bit, 

Pouring on 1t the gravy your palate to hit; 

If a joke, or a banter, or whimsical pun, 

Seems to shew with Beef-Steak you may nearly have done; 
If a tankard of porter, Thrale's foaming Entire, 
Goes down with a smack, and fresh glee shall inspire; 
If these shall delight, ad a bottle of port, 
To fill to a Friend, or the Fair whom you court; 

You are now on the spot, with true glee, to partake, 


Enjoy, while you can then, the friendly Beef-Steak. 


Burgess, Printer, Ramegatt. 


a * —— ee” Dr ce eee 


* 


r 
r 


i 


JANUS. 
TO THE LADIES. 


To Ladies shew a double face! 

To Beauty use a double Tongue! 
Unless I fairly state the case, 7 
You'll, surely, think it very wrong— 
If, then, fond Love should find relief, 


Or, you, unkind, my hope destroy: 


DODne Face will serve to shew my Grief, 


The other to express my Joy. 
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BACCHUS prnxine ARLADNE. 


HIER Temper is Burgundy,* Wit is Champaign, 

Her Judgment sound Port, and her Spirits right Cane, | 

Her Voice . Canary, her Lips, with a smack, 

I freely pronounce to be sweeter than Sack; 

As my Wine in rich Goblets, I copiously pour, 

It sparkles indeed, but her Eyes sparkle more; 

What Wine shall I drink thinis What Hogshead shall broach? 
A Hogshead won't do, though as sound as a Roach; 

For, in truth, I so love, and so highly respect her, 


Her Health I will drink in an Ocean—of Nectar. 


9 The gay, serene, good-natur'd Burgundy. | ARMSTRONG. 


Burgess, Printer, Ramagate. 
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„ hat Shape do you fancy @ KISS 4 


SAV. is it Round? or Oval? Square? 
« Or, 1s the line of Beauty there? 

A Globe its Figure may confess, 

Tho' Worlds its sweetness can't CXPregg— 
A Liss will instant Joy impart, 

And prove the ben of the Heart 

W ith Kate, 'tis kind; with Chloe coy, 
With Bella bliss, with Julia joy; 

With ev'ry Nymph ͤ some charm is given, 
But with my CAROLINE—'tis Heaven! 
—_ Yet wherefore SPHERICAL?” you'll say; 


I wish a Kiss, a ROUNDELAY. 
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On the DEATH of TOM CHELSEA, 4 Waterman. | 


Pou's life, like the cen fast glided away, 

And his tide, like old Time, for no mortal would stay; 
His years, sixty-eight, had yet surely been more, 

If that old pilot, Death, had not put in his oar. 

By stars and by garters the nobles we note; 

The marks of Tom's honours—his badge and his coat; 
At the flood we to Fame and to Fortune may ride, 
His tokens of merit were gain'd against tide; 

Though for ſeats, or for tournaments, Tom was not built, 
His wherry could prove him adit at a 7/1; 

Some call'd him inconstant—his wife did not care, 
And was always well pleas'd when he met with a fare; 
He trimm'd well his boat—and he never was dull, 
And if not the first wit, twas no > fault of his scull ; 

Old Charon rejoic'd when he came to the shores, 


Seiz'd Tom with his boat- * and cried out, Oars ! Oars! ; 
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THE SPIDER. 
A School Exercise. 


SINCE no fair lady enters here, 


For once T'll venture to appear; 


Too well I know, by having try'd her, 


A lady can't endure a Spider. 


I have indeed one chance to win her, 


By changing to a golden spinner.— 


At court, perhaps you've often seen, 


A monarch, or a splendid queen, 


Encircled with the gay and great, 


And all the pomp of royal state 


Much greater sure it must be own'd 


Than such a prince am J enthron'd, 


For seated in my circled centre, 


No giddy fly will dare to enter: 
If once within thy silken court, 


I squeeze and kill him for my sport 


Th' industrious maid, with eager eye, 
Should she my cob-web but espy, 
With direful broom destroys it quite, 


Nor gives me chance to live till night; 


Burgess, Printer, Ramsgate. 
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My fine spun web no mercy sees, 
Away tis swept with careless ease: 


Just so with man, for even he 


From dire misfortune's. seldom free; 


For when with pains and anxious care 
His house is rais'd, his prospect fair, 
His hope, by Death's all powerful sway, 
Is like a cob-web swept away.— 


In HoGaRTH, vou will ever find 
The Moralist and. Painter join'd; 
And none could genius stretch forth wider 


He gave instruction from the Spider 


For me he has not left. i'th' lurch: 
Behold his print, where, in a church, 
O' er poor's bor, you'll a cob-web find. 
Enough to tell the human mind, 

That Charity is weak, no doubt, 

When e'en a Cob-web keeps it out. 


CORINNA, known in Drury-lane, 
Like me, has many victims slain—. . 
Her arts, the cob-web—fatal snare! 
And giddy youth entangle there 


(8) 


e arts ike her's by youth withstood, : 
Lest, spider-like, she seek e&'en blood. — | - 


With spirits low, my lady sick, 
Oh ' tis the death-watch; hear it tick” — 


She listens—<* nay, 'tis very clear— 


« I'm certain now that death is near.“ 
The lady may dispel her fears, 
'Tis not a death-watch which she hears ;— _ 
Then tell her (and be sure you chide her) 
"Tis the T. am or Spider.— 
The Spider now has nearly done, 

For, like her web, her theme is spun;— 
Tho', lady-like, you'll not abide her, : 
Pray do not kill the little Spider. 


Burgess,. Printer, Ramsgates 
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On the French xpedition to 
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BANTRY=BAY. 


— —— — — 


Animus est in Patinis. 


— — 


OH! cruel winds to watt away 
The famish'd French from Bantry, 


The sound misled them to the Bay, 


They thought it meant DE PANTRY : 


And still more pleas'd, when come $0 near, 
It made them almost frisky, 
For they had hop'd the Isle of Beer 


Would prove an Isle of WHISKY: 


While yet the howling winds resist, 


They craving scek the Shannon, 
And there, more ready for a wist, 


We'll feed them from our cannon : 


Thus, toss'd about, they try each Bay, 
But, loyal, we disdain 'em; 
For Irish souls know no dismay, 


And wish to entertain 'em. 
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EMMA To EDWARD. 


——— — — — 


As Cupid was a ready Boy 
I taught him soon to read and write; 
The Urchin, to my greatest joy, 
Has form'd six letters with delight : 
The Trident E came first to view, 
The doughdy D then instant grew, 
And, close, the united W: 
The stradling A, by all that's good, 
The first of letters, nobly stood; 
Reluctant wrote, the little god, 

The R. initial of the rod; 3 
Again he drew the swelling D, 
| And, laughing, ask'd one word from PANE 
With EDWARD thus before my eyes 
What could my anxious heart suffice? 
So, calling on the Powers above, 


Trembling I wrote, oh Edward, «© LOVE!” 
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TuT PUDDING. 


You « gay. my dear Sally, I cannot tell 8 | 
A stanza or two 1 could write, if 1 y. 
Let the subject you give me be just what it may; 
Aud that een on a Pudding I've something to say.— 
A Pudding, sweet Sall, I can shew in a trice 
Is a subject, of which I wou'd fain have a alice,— 
The World is a Pudding of ev Ty ingredient, _ 
Where each his own palate may suit as „ 
Some ſolks have indeed (for it must be confess'd) 
85 A ling of the Pudding too hard to digest ; ; 
While others expert, or more cunning or quick, 
con all the Plums and the Sweetmeats to pick : | 
Where I but to help them, and give each his share, | 
Good things they should have—but they all shou'd .cut fair — 
H. 4610 Pudding and Custard our Childhood befriend: 
F orkshire Pudding and Dumpling in Youth we commend : 
The Sportsman, whose shouts make the vallies to ring, 
Will cry, at noon day, Hunting Puddings the thing.“ 
oa Age best enjoys after Custard its nap; 


And life still is cherish'd with infantine pap. 
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Thus the praises of Pudding e own in each stage, 
At School and at College, in youth and in age;— 
Each Sunday, I hope, will our Clergy afford 
Noast Beef and Plum Pudding to smoke on the board ; 2 


Good Living, they tell us, the Puritan Woch 
With us, the Plum Pudding is quite orthodox 

At Oxford, unless with much learning you fast, 
The New College Pudding will crown the repast.— 
The Citizen FORE or must know at the least, | 


That Puddings of all sorts are found at his feast ; 


There's Custard, and Marrow, and Plum, and there's T' anzy, 


Of all which he eats full as long as he can see. 


Yet a little slice more this one truth to unfold, 


Tho' I fear that my Pudding by this time is cold, 


That you with dear Paul are as fond as the dove, 


And want no cold Pudding to 8ettle your Love. 


9 enen EIT 
ORETES 250 4A Þ R A 2 N 4 N „nnn 5 
5947 CY. * eee 
2 25 7 


_ RETALIA TION. 


„ 


Twas W 8 wind, when almogt. Pe 
To take unto, himself a wife; 


| He judg'd. nice. NEIL. had ne'er, been ana. 
And ask'd her to be his for lite. 


But, strangely, led by vicious passion, 

Fair Helen to seduce, he try'd; | 
(Such things we hope are not the fashion). - 
Yet she his arts and wites defy'd. | 


« My. love, say.d he, the . is fix'd, | 
ce Then let us now suppose we're married, 
« For having, yow'd,. joy's lost 8 
« The happy day, if thus we tarried. 


When Nelly would not grant his suit, 
Nor yield, altho most warmly sought, 
He stroye, by foree, to press her to't, 
She still resisted—nay she fought. 


0 2 


| Well 


| Well—thus denied, they married soon, 
And Bernard was a happy man, 

But, e'er they'd pass'd the honey-moon, 
He own'd he'd had a secret plan.— 


He say'd . You must remember, Nelly, 


How much 1 press'd, tho' you denied, 


« My ardent passion Now, I'll tell you : 


«© No MARRIAGE, had you then complied 74 


To hear his baseness, she was vex'd ; 
* And were your vows all false and vain! 
« Let not your mind then be distress'd, 


ce If you, from me, a secret gain”. 


„ We women may, (when rightly taught) 
If once deceiv'd, bocoite more quick; 

« ] then had my experience bought— 

« From the young Squire J learnt the trick”, 
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SYMPTOMS OF OBSTINAOY. 


- DBDICATED, BY; PERMISSION, 


TO 4 FRIEND'S WIPE... 
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Bon nad a wife, put 80 perverse, ; 
He almost wish'd her in her hearse: 85 | 
To mend her temper was in vain; 
Her spirit work'd against t the grain— 
A fishing once she went in dudgeon, 5 
And try'd the river for a gudgeon; 
When reaching far to hook a bite, 
Plump in she fell, went down outright, 
Which Robin saw, but, in his friglit, 
Could scarcely hobble to the river, 
His Kate from drowning to deliver; 
Vet call'd aloud for.some assistance, 
When Will and Tom, from no small distance, 
Flew to the bank, and found their Master 
Quite frantic at the sad disaster— _ 
The current was in rapid force, 
And with it all things went of course; 
They, therefore, put their boat-hooks down, 
As the stream ran, to hitch her gown; 
But lower they began their search, 
Than where she'd fallen off the Perch. 
© What fools you are,” exclaim'd Old Robin, 
« Thus win the tide your hooks to bob in; 
N Go 


COINS ED r TR 
rr prune - * : 


"7 6. let A a <us; EW I IO OO TO IP 
0 : - 


3 


« Go higher 1 up, Said p tent Bob, 
* The other were a rüitless Jod; — . 5 
Try, try, ABOVE the place, where Fate 

Thus robb'd me of my dearest Kate; 
«« Some chance there is in such a scheme, 


«« She ever went AGAINST the stream. — 


The servants ns Ain þ ice 


Their Master's orders and advice, 


And found he was a knowing guide 
They hook'd her bufſeting the tide. 
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„A HUSBAND IS 4 GROWLING ANIMAL.” 


— 


WIIILE Wits and Wags still have their jokes, 
Or some pert Bard the Muse invokes, 

To place good Wives of ev'ry station 

Below the Lords of the Creation, 8 

Allow a Friend to patient merit, 

To Wives of kindness, not of spirit, 

To trespass shortly on your time, 


A homely tale to tell in rhyme.— 


MARTHA was all a man could wish 
Her 8 JOHN, a strange odd fish, 
Knew not the value of his wife, 

But led her a most irksome life; 
Thinking it was a husband's right 
_ To contradict from morn to night; 
And, as she patiently would sit 
To hear him scold, or try at wit, 
She hop'd, but all her hopes were vain 
Some gentler treatment to obtain— 
She soon discover'd that her Deary 


Was after dinner much more cheery; 


Burgess, Printer, Ramsgate. | 
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And, if his palate she could hit, 

He sometimes lost the growling fit; 
But these events were very rare; 
Pat could not always, to a hair, 

Set a nice dinner on the table, 

Hot, smoking hot, nor yet was able 
The time to keep, when, with the clock, 
Bang at the door she heard his knock: 
And now, to make the case quite clear, 
A little anecdote you'll hear, 
Proving good Martha's care at least, 
To please her lawful-growling beast.— 


John lov'd a pudding, or a tart, 
But a BAK'D pudding won his heart; 
One day this dabnty crown'd the treat, 
When Surly John refus'd to eat: 
“ You are not ill, sweet Love?” cry'd Pat, 
| Hoping to get him into chat; 
« Ateays BAK'D pudding, never boil d, 
Enough to drive a husband wild; 
„ "Twas bak'd on Saturday and Sunday; 
„ I swear I'll have it boil'd for one day.“ | 
The next day it was boil'd so nice, 


She thought he'd eat it in a trice; 


r 
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(3) 
But she mistook her gentle Swain, 
| . could, nor thanks, nor smiles, obtain; | 
Snarling, he said, twas downright pap, - 
Which for the child she meant, mayhap— 
Her little heart was full of trouble, 
| She boil'd one firmer, to a bubble; 

And, lest in this she should mistake, 
One to the Oven sent, to bake; 

And, with the boil'd and bak'd together, 
Her heart grew lighter than a feather, 
Thinking, if one was wrong, the other 
Would please, at least prevent all pother.— 
Just then the hungry husband enter'd, 
And, on the beef before he ventur'd, 
Spies the 20] puddings on the board, 

« Can I eat 30th ?” exclaim'd her Lord; 
She told him, (and the truth confess'd,) 
She meant it only for the best— 
Lou surely have not common sense; 
“Besides, you never mind expence,” — 
Then with a sneer—* In future, pray, 


Do let three puddings dance the Hay.” 


The patient wife, so roughly treated, | 
And all her kind attempts defeated, 


Now, with becoming spirit, rose, 
And dar'd him thus again oppose 


His cruel temper to her kindness, 


For her submission had been blindness, 


Bearing so long his savage force; — 


But now she'd change her wonted course, 

And let him learn that « Husbands owe 

« That kindness which their Wives bestow—“ 

There needs no wisdom to discern, 

A worm, when trod upon, will turn 
 Tyrants, oppos'd, will soon give way: 


John not a single word could say; 


. 
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He seem'd to feel his own disgrace, 
And hardly look'd in Martha's face 
Vet tried to turn it off in laughter, 


But seldom growl'd from that day aſter. 


Zurgess, Printer, Ramsgate, 
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The BA THING ; MA CHINE. 


How great was the Merit! What praise still is day" 
To the Man who invented a Carriage so clever! 

A Carriage Amphibious he then had in view, 

Which e and EN wish not to sever. 


lh 1 just give its Model—A mall Oairvas Hoa)" 

By a little Horse drawn, who'll not flounder nor splash, 

And, supported by four Wheels, from whence you may souse, 
Letting down, in due time, a huge Canvas Calash. 


If much might be said on this famous Machine, 

'Tho' out of my depth very soon as a Poet, 

As a mere Modest Smile is then all that I mean, 

Were a hole 1 in the Cany as, from me none Should know it. 


"Wn prove well its Use, both for pleasure and health, 

To RAMSGATE repair, and, betimes in the Morning, 
Fresh vigour you'll gain, which surpasses all wealth, 
When you take this Machine, and are under its Awning. 


But let me describe, if I can in a Song, 
The good kind of People, who crave its Anat 


The Beaux and the Belles, who come tripping along, 


And the Aged and Lame leave behind at a distance. 
Here 
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Hee . smart ae em carries the Dres 
Of her Lady, for whom the Waves sigh as they heave, 
Yet, perhaps you will say, were they bound to confess, 
They the Abigail Wag- Tail had rather receive. 
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But the silver-foot Goddess 455 8b now to tremble, 


As her robe she unloosens, the waves all in motion, 
Vet she quickly immerges, her fear to dissemble, 
And rises, like Venus, again, from the Ocean. 


R : | iv # 43 in IIA Y Nane 
| | The Patikaloon -d Dasher, and Great-coated Trimmer 
2 18 | Are as long in undressing as going to bed; 


{i | Ji And each, afterwards, talks like an excellent swimmer, 
1 


q Tho' he only crept in, and once popp'd down his head. 
Then the sweet little cn ildren (Whom Betty Attends 


| 1 | But whose coaxing and kissing to bathe are rejected, 
| When she finds it in vain to persuade her young friends) 
Are undressed, and the Guide gives a Souse ee 


Fabiitg now had my Dip and been ready to founder, 
* (For without any Corks can I venture to swim?) _ 
11 Of my Fancy, so poor, and my Judgment, not sounder, 
i ; YoUR PRAISE is a LIE BoarT preserving the Whim.— 
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The GOLDEN ROSE Inn. 


Tus. Rowe wits a lies 

If to good Fortune you are born; 

But, should you pennyless appear, 
Think you to find sweet Comfort here? 
No—you may shiver in the Street; 
No bed of Roses will you meet; 

Tho' hanging full-blown at the door, 

It sheds no fragrance to the Poor— 
Doth not the Sign the truth disclose? 

| Look up—lt is The GOLDEN RosR.— 


* On LOVE. 


Or all the A of the e Mind 
Affording Joys resembling Bliss above, 
The genuine Passion, tho' to few confin'd, 
Is that so justly call'd All-powerful Love. 
As Health the feeble Body soon restores, 
As the bright Eye is Magic to the Face, 
So Love inflames the Soul, so Love adores, 
And in its Object every Charm can trace. 
Thrice happy Pair! by Nature's self design d, 
Blessing and bless'd, to prove such J oys are given, 
(Uniting Virtues which exalt the Mind) 
As make this Earth, with mutual Love, a HEAVEN. | 
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proposa en Mariage au Duc de RICHELIEU, 


y avoit quatre vingts ans, une jeune Demot- 
elle qui nen avoit que dix huit. Il la refusa en 


ui fesant la chanson suivante. 
AIR DE CE REFUS. 


— ——_— 


JF ce reſus, vous pënëtrez la cause 

ous &tes jeune, et j'ai quatre vingts aus: 
ar un baiser, je fanerois la rose; 

t ce seroit un outrage au printems. 


our un baiser ne croyez pas, bergère, 
due age rende un cœur indifferent ; 
lais un baiser pourroit-il satisfaire, 

de rendant pas le plaisir que Pon sent? 


| m'en souvient, j'avois une Maitresse, 
ache, decente, aimable comme vous; 
le eut votre air, j'avois votre jeunesse: 
dest alors que les Baisers sont doux. 


© (ois à Paimable jeunesse 

Ves biens si doux; elle a droit d'en jouir; 
e mes beaux Jours il reste à ma vieillesse 
loins un regret qu'un heureux souvenir. 


WM 


Sonnet. 
THE REFUSAL. 


TE cause you at once can disclose 
You are young, and I eighty years bring: 
By a kiss I should wither the rose; 

It would quite be an outrage to spring. 


| Yet think not, fair Maiden, a kiss 


No joy to old age still reveals; 
But can it impart the true bliss, 


Not giving the pleasure it feels? 


I once had a Mistress, 80 fair, 


Like yourself in perfection compleat; 


And I had your youth, she your air: 
It is then that the kisses are sweet. 


The soft transports, to youth which I owe, 
Lovely youth has a right to enjoy ; 

And, if less of regret I now show, 

I a happy remembrance employ. 


When the Duke de RicuiLiEv was 80 years old, 
a young Lady, only 18, was proposed to him 
in Marriage, He refused her in the following 
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LES QUATRE SAISON Se 
4 LAURE. 


GQUAND je vois vos Attraits, c'est pour moi Le Printemps. 5 


Quand je cueille un Baiser, c est L Zis; je moissonne: 

Quand vous me prodiguez, dans vos Discours charmans, 
Les Fraiks de votre Esprit, J amasse; c'est L' Automne : : 

Mais si, dans vos beaux Yeux ou dans votre Air, 


Je vois de la Froideur, je tremble, c'est L Hyver. 


THE FOUR SEASONS. 
To LARA: - 


VV HEN your Charms I behold, tis sweet Spring that I see; 


When a Kiss I may take, a fine Summer to me; 
When the Fruits of your Genius you levichly pour, 
My Autumn how rich ! how abundant the Store ! 
But if, in your Air or your Eyes, there appear 


The least Coolness to me, it is Winter severe. 
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J, pour embellir le monde, 
upiter m'eut consulte, | 


e Vin seul ent existe : 
a terre eut servi de Treille 
t la mer de Reservorr; 


| ment fait son Entonnoir. 


. 


De tous les dieux que la fable 

\ mis dans son pantheon, 

| n'en est qu'un veritable, 

Cui soit digne de ce nom: 

Cest Bacchus que je veux dire; 
four les autres immortels, | 
Je crois qu'un buveur peut rire 
lu au pd: de leurs —_ 


hans les lieux on coule POnde; 


Dont pour le mettre en bouteille 


I 


THE BACCHANALIAN'S WISH. 


I. 


Hap Jupiter wish'd to embellish 
The world, and consulted with me, 
He'd have fill'd, (oh the thought how I reticle? ) 
With Wine, not with water the sea: | 
In my scheme, there cou'd nothing be plainer, 
Where waters flow'd, wine was my notion; 


Ihe earth shou'd have gerv'd as a Strainer ; 


And the great Reservoir been the ocean: 


To bottle it off, it cou'd never have run-ill, 
Had Jupiter pleas'd to have made me his Funnel. 


1 
Of the gods, whom the old fable places 


To fill the pantheon, so fam'd, 


There is but one deity graces 
The temple, or fit to be nam'd; 


It is Bacchus, whose praises I quaff; 
I leave all the others alone, 


For I think that a toper wou'd laugh 
Where he plac'd at the foot of their throne. 


III. 
Aussitdt que la lumière 

A redore nos c6teaux, 

Je commence ma carriere 
Par visiter mes tonneaux ; 
Ravi de revoir l'Aurore 

Le verre en main, je lui dis: 
Vois tu sur la rive More, 


Plus qu'en mon Nez de Rubis? 


| IV. 

Le plus grand roi de la terre, 
Quand je suis dans un repas, 
S'il me declaroit la guerre, 
Ne m'epouvanteroit pas. 

A table rien ne m'etonne; 
Et je pense, quand je bois, 
Si le grand Jupiter tonne, 


Que C'est qu'il a peur de moi. 


V. 

Si quelque jour étant ivre 
La mort arretoit mes pas, 
Je ne voudrois point revivre 
Pour changer ce doux trepas. 
Je m'en irois dans l'averne 
Faire enivrer Alecton, 

Et batir une taverne 

Dans le manoir de Pluton. 


VI. 

Par ce nectar delectable 
Les demons étant vaincus, 
Je ferois chanter an diable 
Les louanges de Bacchus, 
Jappaiserois de Tantale 
La vive alteration ; 

Et passant Vonde infernale, 
Je ferois boire [xion. 
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Shou'd one e day, when drunk, as I range, 


And the dæmons, discordant and frightful, 
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III. 
As soon as the sun does adorn 
Our hills, I begin my career, 
And fail not to visit, each morn, 
My casks, where my spirits I cheer; 
When charm'd with Aurora I've been, 
I say, as my glass I disclose, 
* On the African banks hast thou seen 
« A ruby surpassing my nose?“ 

IV. 
The greatest of kings in the world, 
When I'm taking, like Bacchus, my di 
(Shou'd, against me, wars vengeance be hurl, 
Wou'd not frighten nor vex me the least ; 
I am never alarm'd, as I dine, 


If great Jupiter's thunder I hear, 
For I think, as I'm quaffing my wine, 
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Fate seize me, through envy malign, 
I wou'd not revive if to change, 

A death that's so happy in wine; 
At once to Avernus I'd go, 


Make Alecto quite drunk; and I'd build, 


On Pluto's own manor below, 


| A tavern with wine nobly fill'd. 


VI. 


O'ercome, by such Nectar delightful, 
Those regions wou'd joyously ring; 


The praises of Bacchus shou'd sing; 
The unassuag'd thirst I'd appease 
Of Tantalus passing the Styx, 
That lake so infernal, to please 

Old 1zion, with liquor, I'd fix. 


"TR 
bout de ma quarantaine 
t Ivrognes m' ont promis, 
renir, la tasse pleine, 
gite Ou Pon m'aura mis; 
ur me faire une Hecatombe, 
signale mon destin, 
arroseront ma tombe 
plus de cent brocs de vin. 


| | VIII. 
> marbre ni de porphyre 
on ne fasse mon tombeau; 
ne veux pour tout Elire 
ue le contour d'un Tonnear : 
veux qu'on peigne ma trogne 
vec ces vers alentour : | 
Ci-git le plus grand Ivrogne, 
Qui jamais ait vu le jour.” 


January 1, 1807. 
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At the end, then, of my quarantine, 

A hundred choice drunkards averr'd, 

That they each, with a goblet of wine, 
Wou'd come, where their patron's interr'd; 


And to make for me that Hecatomb, 


Which so signal a fate had provok'd, 
They'd a hundred full hogsheads consume, 
In bathing the tomb, till it soak' d. 


VIII. 


Neither marble nor porph'ry I ask 

For my vault—they may do as they please; 
Only make the circumf'rence a Cask, 

And I shall rest fully at ease; | 

I wish that, my picture to draw, 

This distich, around, might appear, 

* Of all who the light ever saw, 

The greatest of drunkards lies here.“ 
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T ANDTELOPE. 


War emblem, symbol, metaphor or trope 
Can best describe the bounding ANTELOPE? | 
Not the swift Deer, that is in forests ee 

But the breve CALVERT'S Antelope marine, 
Which o'er the ocean bounds, and zouds away, 
Rides through the gale, nor needs the friendly Days 
She, who the praise of all may fairly boast, 

When with her friends she glides along the col 
Friends most select, whose joy no sorrows check, 
Whose festive mirth re-echoes from her deck; 8 
Where true good humour constantly prevails, | 
And love and friendship fill the swelling sails; 


Where no excesses will that joy o'erwhelm, 


Which pleasure gives, while prudence takes the helm: 


Io let our fancy, then, have greater scope, 
Joy is the emblem, Friendship is the trope 


Of the brave CALVERT'S bounding ANTELOPE. 


| Avcusr 8, 1803. 
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1 ON THE B. IT. IVI. AIV MONARCHY. - 
= | WIN republican FRANCE would all monarchs dethrone, 
F lj A bold little CORSICAN soon cur'd the evil, 
| : The empire he seized, and, thus, made it his own; 

Eh: vl | 2 
1 And Citizen Frenchman he sent to the Devil. 
i HIS Princes arose, and Electors were Kings, 
Þ And HOLLAND, heel-upwards, he now takes 1 in tow; 3 
If cowardly rascals submit to such things, 
| This world will become then a mere puppet show. 
Y Oh abject BATAVI4! who shook off the yoke, 
1 e : = 
| With courage, undaunted, of old haughty SPAIN; 


Will you as for the shackles, and not strike a stroke, 


The shackles of FRANCE too, and fix them again — 
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| As JACK was reeling to and fro, 

With Quid well tuck'd within his cheek, 
A pleasant friend, wh fain would know 
The utmost Joy the tar could seek, 
Told him, Tun WISHES he might make, 
Which he would grant, by magic art; 
Hines the Girl he'd like to take 


To captivate his generous heart.— 


JACK — 


« First, all the RUM that's in the world 


„ And all the BACkEy, for my next” 
Then puzzling, as his stick he twirl'd, 

Jack, for a third wish, ace d perplex'd:— 

1 What”, says nis friend, © is now to _— 


c Nay, 288 once more,” « Well, n MORE RUM”. 
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I OURN EY FROM RAMSGATE: 


MY DEAR LOYE,* ve bus - 


% 


1 * 


BY old Rochester 8 Clock ( {and it was ; not yet ark) 
Twas a quarter past sir, ere I saw Madam Clark— | 
Much she curtsey d and drew herself up at the Door, 


And thought you were coming i n. old coach and four : : 


With Children and Servants at least half a score — 827 
« Mrs, Townley | is well? and the dear little creatures? 
« 80 lovely a Groupe! with Such sweet pretty features | 
* How many, pray Sir, i is it now that you boast? 

« Is it five, SIX, or seven, perhaps, at the most?” 

While thus full of the Praises of all the sweet Boys. 
She was presentiy topp d by a clattering and noise | 
Of Horses and. Servants, with two or three Chaises; 5g 
The bar-bell she rings, and her shrill voice she raises; 
"Twas « Oxtler” and Chambermaid” echo throughout, 
And the Waiters are scampering and flying about; | 
While Jem with his Hamlet trots up to the Stable 
And provides for himself then as well as he 8 able. 


But, my dear pretty Mary, methinks you will say, | 
« I wish my good Man, in a regular way, | og 
cc Would but tell me, in verse, all the Scenes of the Day.” 1 


-Þ will grant her lat tis thine I rehearse 
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My Horse, my good Hamlet | * 8carce ever caught tripping, 


«© Who goes without Spur, and who never wants whipping,” 
To the old City brought me—which 1, in a banter, 

For shortness in verse, and on 1 call Canter 

It had not sruck ten when I reach'd the Red Lion— 
Within the three Hours need I faster to hie on ?— - 
Having fed my good Beast, tho' I just Saw him dress d, 

I thought it but right I should give him some rest, | 
While I scrap'd well my face, and fresh powder'd n my hair, 
Since to see a new Client I strait must repair; 

You know whom I mean, Mr. Cumming th' Attorney, 
Whom I promis'd to call on i'th course of my Journey; 
Much he press' d me to dinner, and good Mrs. Cumming 


Would fain give me Wine, or some Water, with Rum in; 


But 8 was my Plan before night to see Rochester, 


I refus'd all their Liquors, nay even their Dorchester; 
Having weigh'd well the Case, and the Papers and Pleas, 
And enlarg'd on the merits—and hinted at Fees, 


I then took my leave; and, in going along, 


I just paid a visit to old Mrs. Tong, b 


By whose clack call her Tongue and you'll not name her Wrong. 


Tho' my stay there was mort, too much time had I spent, 


And to one | an — — — 's s Mansion I went; 


* 5 * 

Yet 80 bk was my haste, he'd ee to "I DOE +6 
But hop'd the next time to be out of the way. 

I went to the Church, to inspect the good Pew; 1 

I must call it good, from the Place and the Ste 

Which my Client is in—who must have her own will, 

And keep the Possession —as Grist to the Mill? 
Wen her Case is but doubtful-she's ure slie is right, 
And to hear all her reasons, would keep me all night bes 4 
I wish'd her success, since her Cause is but Justice, 
But as to the Law sure too strong now her trust is. | 

As I look'd at my Watch, when my visits were done, 
How great my Surprize, when L found it was one 
Have 1 spent the whole bin within this old City? 
Tis a great deal to lose, and I'm sure tis a Pity, 
As the days are much shorten'd, and draw in apace, 
Besides I hate riding, as if for a rac e- Þ 
1 return d to the Inn, and I thought I could ant. EL: 1 4 1 
In a twinkling, a morsel of any cold meat | 4 ” F | 
My Landlady shew's me boil'd beef and. cold ham, 
But I pied i in the larder some nice ribs of lamb— __ 
Bring em out Would you choose, Sir, to have a potatoe”? 


Oh bravo! I'Il eat it twill make me no later— 


F 


The age was a a one OO] soon, 


80 I trust n agree with your 1 emmy and say, 


now afternoon— 48 


Take a snap while you can it s the very best way 
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But ene en ee, U bappen'd ito; meet 08 14.7 
A very old friend, as he pass'd in the street; be 6" 

It was one you may know, not a female or | hoyden; 

But my friend Mr. F uller, of Updown-—and Croydon; - 

He kindly $tay'd with me, and saw me devour 
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My cold ribs of lamb, i'th' fourth part of an hour— 
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We parted—1 paid, and I mounted my Hamlet 
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And away from old Canter—to Sittingbourne amble it— 
I reach'd Mrs. Fordred's, the farthest Red Lion, 


Before five o Clock not 80 slow to cry, fye on 
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1 stay'd forty minutes, in sipping my tea, 
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Saw Hamlet well dress'd and then gave him his Fee — 
Refresh'd, I remounted, and reach'd the King's Head, 


The time most exactly already you've read.— 
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The Day was delightful, sweet, pleasant and airy; 
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Not a Cloud to be seen, but on parting with Mary: 

"Tis a little past ten, and I've eat some veal cutlet, | 

But you know that at night I don't wish much to guttle 1 85 
I will now go to bed, having scribbled, you see, 


What perhaps may amuse you, as coming from me. 


With Love to good Uncle, Aunt, Babies and Bess; 
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Whom I cannot love more, and I should not love less, 
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1 remain, my dear Mary, (my Faults then forgive) 
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Lour affectionate Husband, as long as I hve. 
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ON HER BIRTH-DAY, 


24th Dec. 1788. 
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Dorit thin my dearest Love evinptati 

That I invoke the Muse | 

To sing the Worth of Nympk or Swain 
And Praise to Her refuse? | 


The merest triffe to confer, 
| Which FriendsHhip' may implrt,' 
Can it produce a Sigh in Her 
Possessing full my Heart? 


Were I to sing her Worth att Praise ; 

On such a Day as This, : | | 2 4 
And fain would I in gratbful Lays 
Describe my lotig-knowhn Bliss. 


Each friendly Muse I should entreat 
To grant poetic Fire, 

While fill'd with Joy, in Notes most sweet, | 
Apollo sweeps the Lyre.— | i 
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But humbler Strains, thus bless'd with Truth, 
Content a Husband's Mind, 
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Who knew her Worth in early Youth, 
Her Heart to Love inclin'd: 
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When fifteen fleeting Years have pass'd : 
And goodness never ceas'd, | 
Each Year more fleeting than the last. 


Because his Bliss encreas'd: ©: 


When Genius mark'd her for his own, ) 
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In various Gifts express'd,. 
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And highest Merit can be shewn 
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While MOTHER stands confess d, 
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While further Charms she may display, 
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Sense, Fortitude, and Worth, 
My Babes and I will bless the Day 
That gave such Virtues Birth. 
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DEAR GRAND MAMMA GOSTLING.. 


Two little Striplings send their Love, 


Their Duty, they should say; . 


'Tis both, they send, like Hand and Glove, 
And thus most humbly pray— 


To-morrow, as Old Records tell, 
Ia Love and Hymen true, 


A Pair, with whom sweet Peace shall dwell, 


Will hail the Day with you. 


Tho' sixteen Years are gone and fled, 
And chequer'd Scenes have past, 
Vet still, by Truth and Virtue led, 


May Heaven's Protection last! 


Permit us then to join the Pair, 
Our Absence were neglect; 
And, while such Happiness we share, 
We'll bless the Cause, and vou th' Effect. 
JAMES TOWNLEY, Jux. 
GEORGE TOW NLEY. 


Doctors' an ons, 
May 28th, 11 89. 
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- Th Captain' and Mrs. NE VILLE, 
| WITH A GOOSE. 5 


a 


Foo soon for St. Michael, accept from my Store, 
And I hope it will prove to your Godt, 
A tender young Goose, who will waddle no more, 


Nor e'er cackle at me, or at you: 


While certain, at once, your own Palates to hit, 
Sage and Onion you need not to waste, | 1 
Well season'd with Friendship, good Humour and Wit, 


You will serve it up quite to your Taste. 


Shooter's Hill, Aug. 11, 1789. 
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SHOOTER'S HILL 
To Captain Neville. 


VV HILE Cramer's Notes deli ight th' attentive Ear, f 
And Neville's Verse such friendly Truths imat. 


Those Sounds melodious shall my Spirits chear, 


Those flowing Numbers shall improve my — 


is But quit, thou cry'st, the Feud and Midnight Song, 
a Hygeia calls thee to substantial Joys; 

6 Obey the Goddess, leave the busy Throng, 
e. And, comes Ong her with thy Girls and Boys.” 


FI seek the Hill, where Health with Nature reigns, 
Where Love and Innocence together meet, 
Where worldly Care no longer drags his Chains, 
And Friendship makes the happy Hours compleat : 


There will I view those Scenes, thy Lines bestow, 


The Mountain's Brow, sweet Vale and sportive Field, 


Whose Beauties, charming, like thy Colors glow, 
Which only can to Nature's Pencil yield. 


Avcusr 1789. 
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CROSS READINGS 
In 1796. 


"PHE Report of the Bishop of Chichester's Death is untrue—— 
— Rowing Match was accordingly deferred. 


The Party at Brighton is in fact Comus's Court 
——No finer Pickles to be had. 


To be disposed of, an old-established Business 


——The last Dividend will be on the Ist of April. 


Old Parr died at the Age of 152 
— Court of Chancery having just determined the Suit. 


To be Sold by Private Contract 


| —— Whereupon he was declared duly elected. 


9 4 


Accounts from Jersey advise 


E Aund they were all sent to the House of Correction. 
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Mrs. TOWNLEY's ADDRESS 
| TO THE 


RAMSGATE VOLUNTEERS 
On her presenting to them their COLOURS, 
Sept. 22, 1797. 
————— 
GENTLEMEN, — 


THE .VoLunTEERs of RAMSGATE have long, 
and deservedly, possessed the Reputation due to Mary 
Excellence, Good Conduct, Spirit and Loyalty, 


I shall ever esteem it a most distingwisbac Honour, that 
I am permitted to dedicate, to the Use of the Corps, these 
COLOURS, on which the Labours of my Pencil have been em- 
ployed. 


Slight as such Offerings may be, either from their own 
Merits, or from any that belong to the Person who presents 
them, they are, at least, sincere Proofs of that Respect and 
Attachment to You, which I share in common with the In- 
habitants of this Place and Neighbourhood. 


Please to confer upon me the Honour of accepting them 
on this Occasion; and I only express the universal Opinion, 
when I say that in your Possesion, and under your Auspices, 
they will, on all Occasions, be employed for Purposes con- 
nected with the general Defence of our Country, and with 
the Prosperity of RAMSGATE in particular. | 
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TO DEAR MARY. 7 | 
December 24, 1798. | | 
(HER BIRTH-DAY.) 


DEAR Mary, since, from early Days, 


Thy Virtues claim'd the warmest praise 


To real merit due; 
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Let us enrich this happy day, 
And bring at once, in simple lay, 


Sweet scenes to our review. 
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When, from parental 72 hitton's shade, 
I led my not unwilling maid 
| To Twickenham's ancient tower, 
A Brother, 'twas a Brother's part, 
In wedlock join'd each hand and heart; 


All hail'd the happy hour. 


Here let me drop the pious tear 
For those we ever shall revere, 
While Parents claim our love; 
Whose aged heads have bent to time, 
Whose virtues taught them best to climb 
And seek true bliss above. 
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As years ran on (and swift they flew) 


Sweet lovely bantlings round us grew, 
And sought thy tender care; 
They souglit not, for, like Parent Earth,. 
Thou gav' et them, from the very birth, 

Thy nature's amplest share. 


I cannot stop for ob the Joy! 
To see the Infant Girb and Boy 
Cling to thy loving arms; 


To mark thy Skill and constant Thought, 


A Mother's Heart dy Wisdom taught, 
All adding to thy Charms. 


If, in my Praise, thow'lt deign a. Word, 


While I, in thine, would fain be heard, 
Revealing thus my Store, 
Thou'lt say, © 'twas then my James, so true, 
* Cheerful his Labours would pursue, 
« While tugging at the Oar.” 


And further «il my Mary's heart 
New scenes of kindness did impart: 
To cheer th afflicted Lot; 


(®) 


For, to > Brother's wish inelin'd, 
She shew'd a tender Sister's mind, 


And made one happy Cot. 


Blest Highgate then be ever dear! 
While gently falls the swelling tear 
Of warmest Love and Joy; 
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| Our Trio, like their honour'd Sire, 
For bliss receiv'd did bliss inspire, 


And thus their hours employ. 
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But now what pleasure fills the mind, 


When bounteous Heaven to us $0 kind, 
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Fach grateful bosom cheers; | 
When Ramsgate is our Highgate still, . = 
When Love like ours shall never chill, 


But be increas'd with years. 


| 


Burgess, Printer, Ramegatt«- g 
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Right Hon. Sir WILLIAM SCOTT, 
Aon COMMANDANT 
| | OF THE 
ASSOCIATED CORPS OF CIVILIANS. 


gr, T 


& 


PRO ARIS ET FOCIS. 


A NATION, great in COMMERCE, ARTS, and ARMS, 
Hears with Disdain the Insolence of Foes; 
Firm in herself, she fears not War's Alarms, 


Nor seeks unwisely, all its direful Woes. 


But when new Doctrines have Mankind misled, 
When peaceful States in Anarchy are hurl'd, 
When powerful Nations bend their mighty Head, 


Then ENGLAND RISES AND PROTECTS THE WORLD. 


Then shall her FLEETS such glorious Victories gain, 
While dire Disgrace the Foe infernal guides, 
That Arabs Shout, astonish'd, and the Main 


Heaves its proud Bosom, where a NELSON rides. 
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And still, by Wisdom led, RELIGION's Dome 
On its firm Basis will unshaken stand, 
While CORPS of LOYALTY protect at Home 


The Blessings which enrich this happy Land. 


But one PECULIAR CORPs demands the Song 
Vers'd in the Law oF NATIONS, well they know 
The Rights inherent that to all belong, ; 


When all OBEY He Law from which they flow. 


ASSOCIATES CIVIL! Eloquent and sage, 
Who plead for J ustice, and for Virtue fight; 
Or Law declare, from Learning's ancient Page, 


And soften Rigour when maintaining Right. 


While YOUNGER SONS of this distinguish'd Band, 
In Vigour strong, with martial Genius soar, 


Eager to take the honourable Stand 


Of active Soldiers in the CIVIL CORPS. 


Burgess, Printer, Ramsgate> 


To va observed at 


I᷑rrIIE SHERWOOD BALt. 


| Preseribed, without Ceremony, by the Master of the Ciremonies, and extracted 
from the celebrated Work of Fraunrxr. | 


1. WIN the Company is assembled, the Fans of the several 
Ladies are to be collected by the Master of the Ceremonies, and 
by him presented to the Gentlemen; and on each Gentleman's 
receiving a Fan, he shall accept it in the most” rezpectfal man- 
ner, pointing the tip of it towards his Heart, and then, graceful - 
ly returning it to the fair Owner, he shall dance with her two 
Dances. 


No Lady is to disown her Fan. 


If any Gentlemen from hurry of Spirits; | Exeess of Politeness, | 
being left-handed, or otherwise aukward; should break, or in the 
least injure a Fan, he is the next Morning early to send the Lady | 
a new one, and, by way of excuse; a Copy of Verses, every word 
being properly spelt. Copies of them afterwards; given to the 
Ml,jster of the Ceremonies, will be thankfully received; to form a 

choice Collcotivn for future Assemblies here. 


As it is well „ much beauty and Sweetuess of Man- 
ners will grace the Assembly, every Gentlemen will dvubtless 
observe the greatest Respeet and Deeorum on the Otcasion, and 


will not give rise to any Challenge, Quarrel or Misunderstand- 


ing, so that no Gentleman need be provided with more than his 
usual wo Cases of e hae | 


Should there unexpectedly be a Duel, and the Gentleman who 
was not in the least the Aggressor, unfortunately fall, he shall be 


buried with the Honors of Loye, the Ladies attending in white 
Crape Veils. 


Any Lady fainting, or appearing to faint, or saying she is sure 
she shall faint soon, the Master of the Ceremonies is to be called, 
but the Bell is not to be pulled down with ringing hastily for 
Assistance. Every Smelling Bottle may however be immediately 
offered, and sprinkling of Lavender Water, &c. freely allowed. 


There will be a smart Supper provided, and the Ladies and 
Gentlemen will sit in Pairs; but if, through Necessity, they 


should sit pretty close, and a Gentleman through Politeness, 


should be very assiduous, in helping a Lady to the Wing of a 


Chicken, or a Merry Thought, and the Lady receive it with very 


peculiar Sweetness, the Gentleman 1 is not to be certain the Lady 
is in Love with him; nor is the Lady to expect a Letter from 
him the next Morning declaring his tender Passion. 


Bon Mots, Sallies of Wit, agreeable Fancies, and Quaint Con- 
ceits, will be well received. No doubt the Gentlemens' Repar- 
tees will be correct and decorous. 


1%.) 


9. It is recommended that no Lady, aſter her return Home, keep 
her Female Friend up above one Hour, in describing the smart 


Things said to her; or her Ideas of any particular Gentleman's _ 


particular Attention, &c. but she —_ resume the Subject the 
very next Morning at eleven. 


18. This being the first, and a kind of Rehearsal of a Ball at Lit- 
tile Sherwood, the Master of the Ceremonies hopes for the Indul- 
gence of his Friends, as he does for the Pleasure of their Com- 
pany again very soon, assuring them that whatever Praise is due, 


it e to the Lady of the Manor, Donna Isabella. 


. 


+ NM. CG 


| | _ CUPID, 
October 26, 1799. 


Secretary. 


(-49 


'The MASTER of the CEREMONIES CARD | 
after the BALL. 
Liitle Sherwood, 
October 27th, 1799. 


Tur Master of the Ceremonies takes the earliest Op- 
portunity of returning his courteous Thanks to the Ladies and Gen- 
glemen who honored him with their Company last Night, and assures 
the Ladies that their elegant Appearance, attractive Beauty, charm- 
ing . 60 and sweetness of Manners captivated him; and, in the 


gay correct Deportment of the Gentlemen, he felt the highest 
Satisfaction. | 


Having a slight touch of the Gout he was prevented pursuing 
the Mazes of the Dance, or shewing. a light fantastic Toe, as he 
could have wished. | 


It will be a great Pleasure to him to learn, by the Messenger, 


Cupid, that no Cold hay * to attack his Friends on their return 
Home. 


F 


On the DEATH of « CHILD. 


— mn 
—ͤ ́————ů —— 


On! though you nurs'd the tender Plant, 
And gently fann'd it as you sigh'd, 
Giving it all that Love could grant— 


The sweetest Lilly droop'd and died, — 


August 1801. 
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4 
ON MY OWN BIRTH-DAY- 


MAY 25th, 1802. 


As1 find 1 grow old, though I'm still pretty hoddy, 
No Time Should be lost now, or lavish'd away; 

For my 2nd I'd improve, and e'en strengthen my Body— 
« —'Tis too late, says a Whisper, too late in the Day'— 


Then I'll yet pass the Minutes, I have to enjoy, 


With the Friends whom I love, with my Children and Wife, 
Do good where I can, for that never will cloy, 
Shed the Rays of true Friendship, the Sunshine of Life 
May I thus, full of Gratitude, due to kind Heav'n, 
For Blessings like these, having then run my Race, 
| (And hoping my Frailties may all be forgiven,) | 


Life calmly resign, that my Sons take my Place. 


TOTHAM MAGNA. 
| AUGUST 19, 1801. 


AT tranquil TOTHAM every Joy is found— 
The happy Trio, innocently gay, 


With grateful Hearts, good Cheer, and Judgment sound, 


In Love and Friendship pass the peaceful Day. 


The CONSTANT COUPLE share each others Joy; 
Suppress the Griefs that fill the anxious Heart; 

Alike the fleeting Hours of Love employ; 
Each Care divide, each tender Wish impart. 


While lov'd HoNoOR1A, of a Temper sweet, 
Of modest Mind, unconscious of her Worth, 
Where Truth and Innocence each other greet, 
Shall bless the Hour that gave such Virtues birth. 


But jocund now the merry Bells proclaim 
The VicaR's natal Day, so justly dear; 
The Village Swains re-echo quick his Name, 

While their full Harvest-Song shall reach the Ear. 


The Day we'll honour with the choicest Liquor; | 
We know his Merits, and are proud to own em 

Here's to the Health then of the worthy VICAR 
Of ToTHan MAGNAa—in a MAGNUM BONUM!!! 


Burgess, Printer, Rams gate, ; 
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on the BIRTH-DAY of my dear Sister Mrs. BROOKS. 
JULY 9, 1802. 


To hail the glad morn that gave birth to our Bess, 
To shew the fond Love we so warmly poses, 
My feeble attempts will defy; 
| But, oh! may kind Providence grant her his Grace, 
While her Virtues we sing, and her Merit we trace, 
Or paint the sweet Innocence seen in her Face, 


And the Goodness that shines in her Eye. 


Minor Poets, like me, may describe common Worth, 

But none but the Muses would sing at her Birth, 

Or half her kind Soul could impart; 
Tis they that would hail the dear Female, forsooth, 

Her Diffidence, Modesty, Goodness, and Truth, 
With the Conduct of Age, and the Spirit of Youth, 


From her Eye that expresses her Heart. 


Ihen let us reward such a Damsel as this, 
« And give her for Lite a due portion of Bliss, 


Said Hymen, and rais'd his sweet Voice, 


0 I'll be bound, and for ever be judg'd by her Looks, 
« She'll truly be bless'd while united to BROOKS!” 
Mp You are right, and her Eye,” said Apollo, © Odzooks! 
It will sparkle, whose Heart shall rejoice.” 
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TO CAROLINE: 


1 « 
* 


Now let me Verse and Love entwine; 


And Blessings waft to Caroline; 
And let me thank her for her Letter, 
Which, like herself, need not be better, 


And let me wish, as well as she, 


That, like a Bird, I were but free 

To fly o'er Hills, and Ways tho' heavy, 
Nor wait for Turnpike Roads; to levy 
Those Kisses, which the | Sweets combine 


Of dear Mamma and Caroline; 
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ON THE MUCH LAMENTED DEATH 
MR. MAYHEW. 


— | 


VV ELL read in Physic's useful Art, 
With Nature for his constant rule, 
With Knowledge of the human Heart, 
And Practice as the greatest School; 


With Friendship, Modesty and Truth, 
A Mind as cheerful as 8 
With J udgment from his early Youth, 
And Prudence in the Golden Mean pans | 


When Liberality and Grace 
The proffer'd Fee would oft” decline, 
And, to relieve the poor Man's Case, 


All Ease or Comfort would resign; 


When such a GALEN we could bring, 
Disease would fly our happy Shores; 
But, while his Praises thus we sing, 


RAMSGATE, alas! his Loss deplores.— 
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THE DEGREE OF A. . 
Taken by my Son CHARLES at Merton College, Oxford, 


A CLEVER, handsome; Oxford Spark, 
Who Learning swallow'd, like a Shark, 

| Once stood for his Degree; 
: The Tutors found his Classic Store, 

And would not put one Question more, 


So bid him write A. B. 


Then to his Dad he pens a Letter, 
Not Alma Mater could write better, 
To let old Square-toes See 
How great his Title now at Collin 
How vast, of course, his depth of Knowledge; 
| For——dash——he signs A, B. 


Old Hunks, who was not always right, 
Thought that A, B. might mean A Bite, 
Or Money was his End, 2 
So call'd his Wife to shew ner Learning, 
She _ A. B. from her discerning, 
Arch Bishop did portend. 
1803. E 
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ON MISS COWLEY's MARRIAGE, 


With the Rev. Mr. CLARK. 


| 


SINCE dear Honoria, in her Nuptial Hour, 
Claims and inspires my warmest vole Lay, 

While Love and Hymen jointly lend their power 
To bless and celebrate this happy Day, 


Long may her virtues meet their due Reward!— 
— Fair is the Prospect which the Bridegroom gives; 
He, as the Faithful Shepherd, will regard 


The gentle Lamb that in his Bosom lives. 


May 17, 1808. 


Burgess, Printer, Ramsgate. 
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ON CAROLINE'S BIRTH-DAY. 


AUGUST 14, 1803. 


N ATURE, once wishing to combine 
All Virtues in the choicest Mould, 
5 Produc'd with Joy, week Caroline, 
And Love the Graces did unfold.— 
Then Sense and Judgment took their parks 1 
And warm Afﬀection fill'd her Soul, 
And native Modest her Heart, 
While firm Religion crown'd the Whole. 
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on FIVE NEW APOTHECARIES _— 
 cetiling at HionoArs, 


UPON MR. FORSTER's DEATH. 


I. 


To Highgate when Five Docrons came, 
Who all must physic, blister, bleed, 
I own it shook my very Frame; 


Their Case, or ours, is bad indeed. 


September 1803. 
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LITTLE LUCY'S DREAM 


F R 3 nnn ̃ i ate G * * 2 6 l N * l 
% ? LE F \* 4 7 - p 9 gr 1 N NS + Ie OY ok 3 rn » . - n. ET 283 * . ry | R FT "RH. BP 
4 3 
4 x 92 0 £37 . *＋ o « SY. * ** Re by - r 4; a 22 
B 1 = n I. * 2 3 1 99 
x — - * * * — 1 
* = . + % OY 
- o - 
< % 
* 
* * 
k * — 
- 
* 
« 
q 
— 


4. BOARDING SCHOOL, . 


The "Night before a Ball. 


Wer dreamt the Day arrived,—or rather the 
Night—and that the School Room was lighted up for the Ball— 
all the young Ladies were in their best Bibs and Tuckers, as my 
Grand Papa calls it the Teachers had French Hats the two 


Half-Boarders had laid out all the little Money their Parents al- 


lowed them, to set themselves off; and the Dancing Master ap- 


peared in a new Pair of white Silk Stockings; while my Stately 


Governess was $0 rich in her Dress, we were more frightened at 


her than ever—nay, the first day we came, and were shewn into 


the Parlour, (never yet seen in disorder) was nothing to her Ap- 


pearance at this time—Parents themselves were now respectful to 
a a degree—and some of the little Children look'd up at her only 
once—the Maids, who were nearly worn out with fatigue, from 
having spent the whole day in dressing the young Ladies, stood, 
if the door was opened, peeping over each others shoulders to 
have a view of the brilliant Ball Room, and of our grand Gover- 
ness—and ugly old Joseph, the Footman, had blacked his shoes 80 
highly on the occasion, we thought they were japanned, besides 


having out a Frill, for the first time.— The Parents, the rich ones, 


of some of us, were seated on the best forms, with a few young 


— 2 — — he rad. 


1 1 a 4 : ; ; a 
4 Bridlers they brought with them—T pitied the poor Priting 


Master, who, tho' be had two Daughters and a Niece there, and 

had mended the Pens, ruled the Books and rapped the Knuckles 

5 of the whole School for more than twenty Years, was obliged to- 

1 | Stand behind, near the Door, because his Gait: was rather awk- 


| ward, and his worked-white Sattin Waistcoat was still fresh, tho“ 
| not in itself, yet in every body's recollection on such days.— _ 
j | 5 of | 
= | Well, now, what do you think ? —at thas moment, as * dreamt, 


HARLEQUIN Jumped into the room, over the little Orchestra, 


twirled round three times, tripped up the Dancing Master, lou. 


1 rished his wooden Spatter, smacked the Grand Piano, and, in 

; an instant, the School Room was turned into a large PasTRY 

| Cook's SHOP,—when Harlequin, frisking round, presented to the 

| young Ladies, Tartlets, Cheesecakes, and Jellies; to the Half 

| | Boarders and Teachers, Puffs and whipt Syllabubs; to the Dan- _ 
| cing Master a Trifle; to the Writing Master a stale Bun; 3 and to 


OE: 


my Governess a rich Twelfth Cake. 
| | 


Seeing $0 many nice things, and hastily reaching out my | 


hand I gave my Bed fellow such a Shove as awoke her and my- 


Dec. 1803. 
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Dear as a Post was my dear Dad, 
Bawl as you would; or rave like mad; 
He knew not what you said; 
The Case is alter'd quite compleat, 
For now a Whisper in the Street, | 


Will wake him in his Bed. 


What shall 7 do? I've learnt to sing; 
To SQUALL, he says, is mote the Thing; 

| And tells me, with a Smile; 
A little Distance I should keep, 


If I must Sing, when he's asleep; 


«© What Distance pray DLL TOP | Mile. 


caROLIxE. 
February 3, 1804. 
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' ON MY BIRD. 


On my poor Bird! my 5ongster sweet farewell 


The flute melodious, or the clearest fife 


Could not your strong and warbling note excel 


—You gain'd your liberty and lost your life. — 


Oſt' have I heard thee twitter to the dawn; 


And oft' have seen thee spread each flutt'ring wing, 


As if to greet me with the rosy morn, 


Which, with thy song, would be perpetual Spring. 


Ah, cruel fate! to snatch my Bird away, . 
My little warbler, whom we all admir'd; 
Cheerful he liv'd; and, happy, clos'd his day, 


For in my Mary's bosom he expir'd. 
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on Friend SAFFERY's Singing with my Niece Kreey, 6 Tine has | 
not thinn'd my . Hair 
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5 Ir Time has thinn'd his flowing Hair, 
And bent him with an envious spite, 
He still can join the lovely fair, 
| Whose Accents zweet the Ear delight. 
Let him enjoy the cheerful Day, 
His Taste and Knowledge to impart, 5 


Let * that Excellence display, 
That Modesty which gains the Heart. 


Ramsgate, January ©, 1805, 
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The HAPPY PARTY at CHARLTON® | 
29th MAY, 1805. | V i] 


4 


WIN the Sisters danc'd round the good Brother, 
And gave to Affection a Boon, 


The Love thus express'd for each other, | 
Shone forth like the Sun at high noon: 


— pr WL AD omen ern — , - —— — AD — 
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Then at CHarlton's delightful retreat 
In their Praises the Village had rung, 


— —— — — — 


— 
—— — 


For there's surely when five Sister's meet, 


Tho! ne'er Lackington, no Lack in Tongue. 


i F 2352 — — 


Since their days then in Love they employ, 
One wish let an Old Friend present, 
6 That the Sisterhood long may enjoy 


— — 
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« Firm Health, their good Name and Content.“ 


* Mrs. Sprigg. ' 
Mrs. Evans, 
Mrs. Benfield, 
Mrs. Lane, © : 
Mrs. George Townley, | 
Rev. G. S. Townley. _ 
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PIPE PAPERS 


T E LIZ A. 
On her observing, in the last Letter from In dia. — cc If my 4 , 
Father has not Pies Payers enough, it is not my Fault.“ 


VV HEN thy fond Father takes his Pipe, 
And, full of Fun, with Judgment ripe, ' 
Wishing for thee to crown his Bliss, | 
To light it he will ne'er produce 
Thy Letters, but with this Excuse, 

« To fancy ev'ry Whiff . Liss. 


October 1805. 
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> al was 55 Heart, with Love her Bosom glow dy 
And her rich Fancy told, in n Accents sweet, 
The Joy that pious Gratitude bestow'd; 
While Genius own'd the happy Lines complete. 
And can you ever be repaid” ? she cry 'd——— 
—Oh! let those Sufferings cease, | her Patience borez 
Let Health and Cheerfulness again abide. „ 


Within her Mansion, and we ask no more. 


Are * her Virtues, Tajoith Wit and ual 135 
ans sufficient for our friendly part Pn 
While Heaven shall please such blessings to * 


With J oy will beat each warm and feeling Heart. 
Ramsgate, October 21 a | 1805. 


The following are the, Lines alluded to 


Burgess, Printer, Ramsgate, 
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„ TREK on mr RECOVERY. 


THE FOLLOWING LINES ARE ADDRESSED AND DEDICAT rr, q 
WITH A HEART FULL OF GRATITUDE AND JOY, 


TO MY DEAR SISTERS. 
CATHERINE SCOTT: 


VV HO nurs'd me nine long ling'ring years, 
| | 4 Tho sickness, sorrow, pains, and fears, 
And yet supprest their starting tears? 
Mx SisrTERS, 


Who comforted my troubled mind, 
By looks, and words, 80 sweet and kind? 
2 (Which some poor mortals-never find) 
| | | My SISTERS: . 


Who left their friends. and parties gay, 
To watch in silence, night and day, 
By turns to sooth, to grieve, to pray? 
My SISTERS. 
Who fed me on their bended hate. 

And cramp'd their limbs to give me ease, 


And * each little art to Please: | 
My SISTERS. 


Who, without shoes, wou'd softly creep, 
And gently stooping take a peep 


To see if I had dropt asleep ? 


My SISTERS. 


(2) 
Whose fond affection cheer'd my gloom,. 


Who trod on tip-toe in my room, 
And stirr'd the fire with bits of broom? 
| Mx S1STERS: 


| Whose cheerfulness could so beguile, 


As caus'd the invalid to smile,. = 2 
And bless you in her heart the while? 


My SISTERS. 


Who gently smooth'd my pillow-case, 

Wiping the tears from off my face, 

And printing kisses in their place? : 
| | My SISTERS. 


| Returning health, by your kind aid, 
Glows through my frame, now firmer made, 
But can you ever be repaid? 
| My SISTERS.. 


Yet, while your tender love I prize, 
Your virtues soar above the skies, 


Where your reward most surely lies, 
| Mx SISTERS. 


HIGHGATE, Ave. 20, 1805. 


- Burgess, Printer, Ramsgate;- 
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NEW-YEAR'S DAY, 


January lot, 1806. 


| 


Marr, oh many happy years! 


To you, my Love, and all our Dears; 
And may the merry months and weeks 
Bring smiles and roses to your cheeks— 
Then live and love and laugh 50 gaily, 
Not once a month, or week, but 2 | 
That ev' ry year, that glides ys 


Be but a _— happy day: 


| 


Burgess, Printer, Ramsgate. 
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FAMILY PRESENTS. 


January 2, 1806. 


MY DEAR FRIEND, 


N OTWITHSTANDING the complaints you make of 
the plague and trouble which you have with your large family, 
owing to the want of that respect which our parents received 
ſrom us, yet I think you would find some relief by purchasing, as 
it were, a readiness and civility in them, occasionally making 

your children presents of money or of different articles; to ex- 
plain what I mean, I send you an account of what I recollect to 
have lately done for such purpose, and by way of inducing them 
to let the remainder of my life, spent in toil and anxiety to 
place them in the very comfortable situations in which they now 
are, pass away with some degree of Satisfaction and repose. 


1. To my eldest Son an increase of Salary, on his appearing 


Sor ry when I was extremely ill. 


II. A shilling a-piece to each of the little children to induce 
them not to make so great a noise at that time — note found 


this had better been left * for they a all laughed immoderately 
after u. | 


| Burgess, Priater, 9 
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þ III. To my second Son, thinking I mjght induce him to copy 


a short letter for me—a new Penknife. 


IV. My daughter being once quite ready in time to go to 


Church—a pair of Gloves. 


V. Having thought I often desired my Niece to go up stairs 


for me in the Christmas Week—an Almanack with the new 


Country Dances in it. 


VI. A Present to * 3 on their Mother's n 


VII. Putting my Wife in good humour when I had an old 
friend dined with me, and she said we had drank rather too much 


—2 new Gown. 
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VIII. Half-a-Crown to my Daughter seeing her give Six- 


— 
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pence to a poor Woman very big with Child. 


Same day—gave her a new Fan on her seeming much pleased 
when I came and sat in her Room, and for sweeping up the 


hearth, which she knew I liked. 


IX. To my Son Henry, after I had read a Copy of my own 
Verses to him, asking me to read them again, tho' rather long— 


Gil Blas neatly bound, — AT 
Unfinished. 


Burgess, Printer Ramsgate 
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On my Niece KITTY's BIRTH-DAY. 


est MARCH, 1807. 


| 


'Y EARS many, and happy, may good Kitty know ; 
That her Life, like her Temper, wake may flow; 
| A good Husband, and soon, let us find her * 
And may she (that Virtues, like her's may be known, 
When her Spirit to Reins of Bliss shall have flown, ) 
Le another good Kitty behind her. 
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ST. STEPHEN, WALBROOK, - | 


19th August, 1807. 


i 
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W Hit sacred Truths exalt the humblest Fane, 
And the good Pastor's Life shall form the Base, 1 1} 
What Beauties will St. Stephen's Dome attain, 


Fill'd with that Doctrine, which his Virtues grace! 


May Heaven its Blessings on the Pastor pour, 


Now, and when ruthless Time shall be no more! 
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TO MY DEAR SISTER PHIPPS, 


ON HER BIRTH-DAY, 


August 20, 1807. 


May firmest 'Health, with finest Spirits, 
And every Good she justly merits, 

This Day our Sister greet; 
Long may her noble, feeling Het, 
Know all the Joy, she can impart, 


And Sorrow never meet. 
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Townley House, 
September 1807. 


The RAMSCATE ROSE. 


SOME honest Fellows, who, with lively parts, 
Knowing no care, were all above controul, 
Sought to expand, in glee, their merry hearts, 


And, still with reason, have the flow of soul; 


Where Shall we meet; exelainy' each bonny Lad, 
Where Shall we all our wit and fi disclose, 


Choosing, as Preaident, our jolly Dad? 


Joy, looking up, cried out © The Namegate Rose. 


No sooner said than done; each takes his seat 
Where Friendship ever will the spot adorn, 
And Joke and Fizgig, or some quaint conceit, 


Prove «© The Rose 8 without a Thorn.“ 
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LYDIA MARIA. 
On leaving RAMSGATE, 
September 4, 1807. . 


ADIEU to the Rams gate delights! 
Adieu to the walks on the Pier; 58 
Farewell happy days and sweet nights, 

Oh may we renew them next year! 


There Mama, and that good Mr. ToWNIEv, . 
Were so full of their stories and fun, 

Which they both could embellish 80 roundly, 
And, one ending, the other — 


But how on 0 clever's our Aunt; 

She can build, she can paint, she can work; 
What is there to do that she can't? 

And at cards she can play well, and amirk. 


Oh the sweet notes of Charles with his Flute, 
So clear and yet never too sharp, 

Which Henry's Cremona could Suit, 

Kitty's Voice, or dear Caroline's Harp. 


3 | : 5 | Burgess, Printer, Ramsgate. 
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Now cease, ye kind 1 to praise, 
It was yore who approach'd to perfection; 
Your graceful aud good-humour'd ways 
Had all that, with good, has connexion ; | 7 


In truth, as you felt what you say, 
The Harmony then was your own; 
Your minds were so cheerful and gay, 


No other than joy could be known. 


But let us describe, if we can, 


How you swept the full notes of the Lyre, 


Which with Lydian sweet measures began, 


And which Sisters' Harmonics inspire. 


With tempers and conduct so good, 


Any troubles or cares can be eas'd; 
And the Party, it's well understood, 
Leſt WHITTOXN, resolv'd to be pleas d. 


| 


Burgess, Printer) Ramoge. | 
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THE DRAUGHT-BOARTD. | 


; A NOBLE Lord,* of noble gut 

Of d Stnen, great Taste and Merit, 

| Once, to a pleasant honest Fellow, 

Who 3 nis Glass, tho seldom tl 
Said, with good-natur'd hearty Laughs,. 
He'd have a Batch with him at Draughts: 
Meaning, of course, by way of Fun, v4 
The Bottle, and to * a Pun— 

At Dinner then they took their. Glass, 

Fill'd to a Friend or lovely Lass, 

But they were moderate at the Table, 

And neither drank as much as able; 

For greater Feats they must fulfil, 

And, at the Chequers, try their Skill 

My Lord must beat his Friend quite hollow, 
"Twas PIN DAR striving with APOLLO, 
Twas TOWNLEY coping with LogD HERBERT, 


A Shrimp, or Minnow, to a Turbot: 


* Lord HERBERT STUART. 


: © EPR bh To 
. 5 


But still 'twas nobly he contended, 
And, with four Sn the Contest . n 


The larger Hero, it is true, 

Was beat, himself, both black and Mie; 
That I deny, for thus it ſinish'd, 

My Lord's own Men were * diminixh'd, 
When 'twas' agreed to turn the Table, 


To see if Townley now was able 

To gain, by Skill or Chance, the Pay 

He did it, merrily and gay, 
Changing his King und. eve white Men, 
For six poor Blacties, and what then? 

He beat Apollo, that same Night, 
Not Black and Blue, but BLAck and WHITE. 


Ramegate, 
Nov. 18, 1807. 
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1 JAMES BROOKS, Es. 
With an IRON CHEST. © 


U 


Lr me a worthy Friend invest, 
With what? an empty Iron Chest, 
His honest Gains and wealth to prove; 
It would demand a larger Coffer 
To hold the Proofs which wi could offer, 


t all his Acts of friendly Love. 


But you will tell me, plainly dealihg, 
My Iron Chest and Man of feeling; 
Are not of Kin to one another; 
1 grant it, and this truth impart, | 
His open, — feeling Heart 


Calls not Old IRONSIDES a Brother. 
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TO MY DEAR SISTER PHIPPS, 
With a Present of KNIVES and FORKS. 


— — * 


WIRE oft' I play a Knife and Fork, 
And dra as oft' the willing Cork, 
5 Some recompence is due; 
Let me a cheerful Muse invoke, 
To temper well a cutting Joke, 


I wish to have with you : 


My Hostess must accept two Cases 

Of Knives and Forks, snug in their Phi, 
Attend by a Carver; 
She'll mae the Sharp and well wrought Steel 
On Beef and Mutton, and on Veal,— 


Twould be a Sin to starve her. 


Nay I'll assist to wear them out, 
I'll dion the Goose or Turkey Pout, 
When thus her Tables laid; 
And when the Donor hence is fled, 
With Truth, perhaps, it may be said 


*« He was a merry Blade. 


Burgess, Printer, Rausgete. 
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TO SISTER KATE. 


DEAR K. ate, or dear Gb Kitt, K. ty or Kitten, 

No matter which way your good Name shall be written, 
For though you are call'd by the plain Name of 2 

Your Temper's the same whether early or late;— 

Petruchio himself might stile you good Cattern, 

Since for Wives, tis confess'd, that you are the best Pattern : 
Your Heart and good Humour, Sense, Spirit and Wit, 
Will make us rejoice at the dear Name of Kit; 3 

To sing forth your Praises would fill up a Ditty, 

And then not describe all the Worth of my Kitty; | 

Thus dear Kitty or Kate, whether one Name or t'other, 


You shall find me your Friend, while you own me your Brother. 


Burgess, Printer, Ramsgate. 


ANALEPTICE PILLS. 


T SEND you, dear Jack, some true Pills Analeptic; 
They'll do you much as, altho' you're a Sceptic : 

To aid their Effects, take a Glass of sound Port, 

The Goddess of Health, with good Wine you must court: 
Your own Health, à propos, may then be your first Toast, 
The next the good Doctor's, of whom much I boast ; 
Nay a third you may take, all our winks to crown, | 
And in Friendship's Old Port you'll best wash the Pills down. 
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THE. Roman Villa, the Italian Sky, 
And Nature's Works, with all the Artist's skill, 
Delight the Mind, and fill the searching eye, 
Let own the Beauties of our Muswell Hill. 


The Forest huge will wave its lofty Head, 


The Mountain's Brow o'erhang the lake, or Rill, 
The finest fancy by true Genius led, 
All, all shall hail our charming Muswel! Hill. 


And while with Taste true British Hearts are found, 


And Love and Loyalty each Breast shall fill, 
We'll bless the Land, and that enchanting Ground 
Which give such Joys as matchless Muswell Hill. 
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ON FOOTE'S DEATH. 

FOOTE having had a Paralytic Stroke, from which he recover. 
ed, imitated, shortly afterwards (before a Party with whom | 
he had dined) what, as he conceived, was the Manner in which 
he appeared when in the Fit; But having in a few Months, 


another Paralytic Stroke, which proved fatal to him, it occa- 


sioned the following Lines. 

Hts Mimic Art is now no more 
To set the Table in a roar, 

To lash the V ices of the Age, 

Or bring our Follies on the Stage; 


For DEATH, who thought the Joke a Scoff, 


At length e'en took the Mimic off.— 


kurzes, Printer, Ramsgate. 


8 
2 


* 


—— 


+ 


—[ꝛ—ͤ— 2 
-_ _ 


* 


*% 


"Sy A ' WR. 
PPP 


SEE tr AE 7 ee > + 


— tA wg 


2 0 LES 


4 . S N 
- - . * 8 2 
* . P — — — 


n 
* 


2 

4 
K "A 
2 


3 . 


« > 


2 


. ³˙·¹m Uv doen Ge EE 


* «es 8 5 5 * 1 
g — ——— wwe VOIR — — 2 Move — 
| : — Swans — Mw * 


* 


_— — 


— w —— 
Px Var 
— —— — 
— * - 


wo £ 


OE IRS 


E 


TRANSLATION from the CHINESE, 


—ͤ— + Yrs Yes Bp — 7 ops ts, 


On different Chests of Tea. 


PECOE. 
SOUCHONG. 


9% 
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CONGO. 
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Fair Ladies, if you drink this PECOE, 
You'll have a Bloom upon your Cheek-o 3 
And, if you try my best S0 UC HONG, 
Iwill add to your bewitching Tongue 5 
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And then 58 Lover, brave and n 
Will offer you a dish of CONGO ; 
But, if my H. SON you will sip. 
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'Twill give such Sweetness to your Lip, 
The Emperor will court your Favour, 


And wonder at its charmin g Flayour. 
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enn, by Jack Kercn, on a Man's attempting to pick MaJzor 


Sxurzx's * in F lest Strost. s 


Hr try'd, but he could not be 8 


To pick the Major's Pocket ;— 
FILCH ne'er could know the Trade indeed, 
To make th'Attempt on LOCKIT. 


JACK KETCH. 


| 


To JACK KETCH. 
You say that FILCH must try in vain 
To make th'Attempt on LOCKIT;— 
The reason, sure, 1s yery plain, 


He'd nothing in his Pocket. 


MAT 0 the MINT 


—— ——7— 2 


—— _ = 
—— . a9 aehEI FR = * — 


; 
: 
. 
4 
! 
7 


= - = — 
1 


80 'PIO, 
t 2 THE WALKING C4 NE. 


a ive 


ge" School breche 


8 — 
_—_ 
. 


| IN ancient Story, we are told, 

A noble Roman, blind and old, 

Was by his Son, for Years, tis said, 
Through Rome's full Streets Na safely led, 
That the good Youth, whom all admire 
For such Ai TE Sire, 

With honour did the Name obtain 

Of SciPlo, or the alking Cane: 

Let this example serve to prove 


How much esteem'd was filial Love. 


If any Muse would now support 

An humble Bard, who pays his Court, 
Or if, in sweet Poetic Verse, 

Apollo would some Strains bie 

To lead a Youth, who asks his way, 
Nor dares to sing his feeble Lay, 

He then could such a Scipio boast, 

As of his Theme would make the most; 
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He then would sing, nor sing in vain, - 
The Praises of the Jatking Cane. 


Oh he would tell how great his Fame, 
How much his aid to Physic's name; 
In former days the Doctor enter'd 
With full dress'd Wig, and ere he ventur'd 


But to pronounce the Patient's case, 


He felt the Pulse, with solemn face, 


But to prescribe were all in vain 


Till to his Nose, he'd put his Cane; 


Such Virtues from its head he drew, 
Its Golden head, the Patient knew 
The danger he was in too well, 


If Jong the Doctor chanc'd to smell. 


In HoGARTH's Prints, those moral Pages, 
Where nature ev'ry mind engages, 
You're sure to see, ay e, more than twenty, 


Grave Doctors, with their Canes in plenty. 


With modern Sons of learned Galen 
The formal Cane is net prevailing; 
But clear the Patrent's Case they See 
When they bat feel the Golden fee 


<q @F- 
We need not turn to ancient Days 

Arcadia's Shepherdess to raise; | 14 ad 
To Windsor or to Richmond go, 

The Shepherdess you” re Sure to know, 
If for her Scipio you would look, | 

Now grown a tall and graceful Crook; 
In Delia's hand what charms are shown 
From taste and beauty all her own! 

But such a Scipio is afraid 

Lest he be seiz d by some Old Maid, 


Who against Man will rave and rant, 


A ER Maiden Aunt. 


But scarce the Fong in proper Rhyme, . 
Can tell the Canes of later Time; : 
To img in Verse would give her pain, 
If she describe each Modern Cane; 
The Bamboos, Crab-Sticks, Jemmy Twitches, 
The Oaken T owels, Sword-Canes, Switches, 
While some huge Clubs point out the drift 
Of the once mighty Hickathrift, 
Whose powerful Seren you'll think I joke, 
Would rend the vast and knotty Oak, | | 
Which, as a Jemmy, (if he list?) | : 5 e 
Of modern Beaux, he'd twirl or twist. 


649 
From airy Youth E calmer Age, 
The Muse perhaps may turn the Page. 


If the poor Cripple I support, 
Whose feeble Limbs my aid must court, 
In form of what is call'd a Orutch, 
The Gouty-Man' s relief how much 
If he can get, within his Clutches, 
Two Scipios or a Pair of Crutches ! 
But lest my Friends should think I scoff, 
With one word more, LI hobble off — 


Each Brother, here, who 3 for College, 
Will try like me for Classic Knowledge, 
That Staff, or Scipio, at Command, 

As firm as Hercules he'll Stand. 


On a QUack MEDICINE with the NEw DUTY upon it. 


By DEATH. 


T $WEAR by my Dart the immaculate Pitt 

Has in Justice pursued the right Track, 

Like the Game Laws, at last, he my Province has hit 
Through thi Apothecary, Doctor or Quack; 

The Tax is as wise, and expedient, as just; 
Not a Lowe wou'd find out» flew „ 

With a Medickie what Patient his Life wou'd not trust, 

When Death kills but according to Law? 
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OW IS that old Strephon in the Dance“??? 
Cried Damon, “ and with Charlotte too! 


Have Age and Gout the smallest Chance 


« One half its Mazes to pursue””? 


Love, smiling, said“ Oh, envious Swain, 
« You know not yet fair Charlotte's Power, 
« Her Smile can Grief assuage, or Pain, 


« And give to Age a sportive Hour: 


% You prove it by yourself, indeed, 9 | 
« And, learn, that her bewitching Tongue, 
« Her Form and Grace, which all exceed, 


« Make Damon gay, or Strephon young.” 
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A YOUNG LADY; 


OF 


| KENSINGTON PALACE. 


— 


On let me weep! my Soul, indulge thy Grief! 


And in her Virtues only find Relief— 


Oh! en I knew her Innocence of Mind | 


Those gentle Manners, and that Taste refin'd— 

Serene; yet cheerful—gay, yet most correct— 

Her Wer charm'd—her J udgment i Respect— | 

Firm was her- Friendship—spotless was her Fame— : , 
Assum'd no Talents, yet had fairest Claim: 

T had her Love—to her my own was given, 


And her pure Spirit now is claim'd by Heaven. 


SYBELLA.. 
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On a young Lady's losing her HAT from her VEIL 
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5 ETHER stolen or stray'd. 
From the Head of a Maid, 
A smart little Hat is now missing 
But should a kind Swain 
„This Hat once regain 


% What Reward would he have ?” —Echo—s Kissing.” : 


No, no, tho' the Loss 
Would make a Maid cross, 
And with Grief did SOPHIA assail, 


She vow'd he'd ww Nun, 
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'Ere that should be done; | 


And took from that Moment the Veil. | 9 
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THE LEFT. HAND SIDE. 
— 
WIVis the beauteous blushing Bride, 
Plac'd on the Bridegroom's /eft-hand Side, 
When to the Altar she is led? — 
—To indicate his lordly Sway; 
The upper hand, to say Obey” 


& I'll knock you down or break your Head.” 
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WITIIIN this Grave there is interr'd 
That little Ui Youth, 
Jack Smith, Who never spake a Word 
That had a Grain of Truth. 


Jack is consistent, tho' he dies, 


For after Death, still here he lies. 


ON THE SAME. 


VY ITHIN this Grave, there is interr d 
That little lying Fellow, | 
Jack, who of Truth ne'er spake : a Word 


When ber; drunk or r mellow: : 


Jack's now a Paradox, forsooth, 


For here he's dead, and les in Truth. 
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The DIFFERENCE of MONTHS. 


WIEN FANNY FROLIC was a Wife, 
Hier frat Child came at Seven; 
But, when a Widow, odds my life, 


Her last was at Eleven. 


| 


EXPLAINED. 


Twas Fanny's Joy to be a Wife, 
That hasten'd matters so; 


Which were, to lead a widow'd Life, 


| Retarded by her Woe. 
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TO MY BROTHER GEORGE: 
— 


A PRIOR pledge to take my Dinner 
With Doctors and a Foun party 
(The fact indeed makes you the Winner) 


Or of the Hare I'd eat most hearty. 


Puss for a Trio, it is true, 
With Pudding might make full amends ; 
But try what you and Pat can do, 


Nor seek . the Hare and many Friends, of 


—— ne S_—_ — * _ — = _ — —- » 2 


—— ue Ws — 2 af Ho ew - — ” ” * * * — - - - . 5 — _ - . 
p « -- — —＋ p PPP K on WED ETD 4 7 GI en OE ee >, 


. 
170 SISTER LAWRY. 


% 


WIRE Phoebus call'd to strike the Lyre, 
What Subject would the God inspire, 
And fully prove his power divine?— 
The lovely Graces cry in haste, | 

| Pointing to Beauty, Love, and Tate, 


« We all proclaim Sweet Caroline”. 


Can 7 then dare attempt a Lay 
On what demands the God of Day, 
| Where all the Graces too combine! 
While Merit, from her earliest Youth, 
With chearful Modesty and Truth 


Are proud to own sweet Caroline. 


But tho” too feeble be my Verse 
Her choicest Virtues to rehearse, 

A Wreath of Flowers I will entwine 3 
For in the Duties of her Life, 


As Daughter, Sister, Friend and Wife, 


| Resplendent Shines sweet Caroline. | 
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Lip E, if with credit you'd go 8 i 
These things, at least, there are to do. 

Write a book with oo ideas; 

Build a house to last for years; 

Take unto yourself a wife; 

Run the risk, altho” for life; 

May she be of temper mild 

And, in time, present a child; 

Love her; She'll your children nourish; 


The olive, thus, and branches varia, — 


Plant trees; grow some along the river's side; 


Like the calm current, let life gently glide.— 
FURTHER. 

Paint a picture, quite divinely; 

Play the flute or fiddle finely; 

Dance a waltz, or hornpipe- gig; 

Drive a tandem, or a gig; 

Hunt and shoot and course and fish; 

Drink your bottle, more don't wish ; 

Roar a catch, or sing a song; 

Tell a pleasant tale, not long; 


Smart things say to pretty ladies; 


Be Lothario in your gay-days.. 
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MoRE MAXIMS a la Par, in verse under vas! 

Fear the Lord, and keep his laws; 

Fight your King and Country's Cause; 

Be not proud to poor relations; 

Kindly aid them in their stations: 
a Never borrow; seldom lend 3 | 

Make no profligate your friend; 

Be not greedy after pelf; | 

Serve your neighbour; first yourself; 

Be of physic ever sparing ; 

And of law be most forbearing ; 
Build--and your purse will want repairing. 
Never boast your Greek or Latin; 

Let your stories come quite pat-in; 
Have no tittle tattle talk; ; 


In the Path N 086” walk.— 


No more Maxims T'll be teaching; 


Practice better is than preaching. 


Burgess, Printer, Rams gate. | | OR 
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